












: 'i=a-- r 'j.. ('": 



[RPTHin FUTURE -m»p if Tnnorrnuj 



CASH 

PRIZES 



.Cs 



CQiMM'C > 




Vt^^m^^\)^ G,VEN 


MPKL 


IllJm 


m% 


^Pr^ v _^ 


wfifflM 



ADV£NT{/fi£S 



Today's "High-Style" Shoe Fashions 
...AT DOWN-TO-EARTH PRICES! 



STAHLET-Suth a pretty black 
Imitation suede ballerina , . . 
with gold threaded through 
the laced front ... ending in 
a pert side bow. The plastic 

Ingly low priced at 




til/ t Zone Stale.. 

2nd Choke Color.. 

Check Money Order C.O.D (plus postage) 

(We prepay postage if full payment accompom'ei order) 

SENT ON APPROVAL-SEND NO MONEY 



r pending at the Poit Office at New York, N. Y. 



Printed in U.S.A. 




TESnJUN JONES! MEN THRILLED TO HIS 
NAME IN THE OLD AND LAWLESS ARIZONA PAYS.' 
7W£ WILD WEST KNEW HIM AS A WHITE MAN BEARED 
BY SAVAGE INDIANS -A BATTLING TORNADO WITH 
A RASING LOVE OF JUSTICE. 'AND NOW TOWARDS 
HIS TERRITORY RIDE DEADLY OUTLAWS-LITTLE 
KNOWING WB PERILOUS 
CLASH WAT LIES AHEAD/ 




I'M NOT BOTHEraN' WITH SMALL FBV! 
I FIGGER THEEE'S SOMEONE BE- 
HIND VUH-60MS SOBT O' PLOT 
AGAINST TUB INJUNS-vW'Z 
<4/<*1 TO Ola UP THE 
ANSWER! 




I GOT AN IPEA,BOes!TH6EE WAS ACAL WITH 
HIM, AN' HE SEEMS PLENTY STUCK ON HEK: 
SHE'S STAVIN' AT THE HOTEL IN TOWN! LET'S 
SNATCH HEEMT'S DOLLAKS TO POUGHNUTS 
HE'LL TEAIL US, AN' WHEN HE DOBS—! 




ANO WHtSN INJUN RBeOVSKS— 



THAT'LL COMEISUT WE \ 
GOT A LOT TO BIT EVEN 
WITH VOU FOB FIRST, AN' 
SHOOTIN'S TOO EAsy! I 
SOT SOMETHIN' BETTER 
IN MINPFEKVUH 
TORTURE' 




ts 



_>ur riding DOUBLE SLOWS '/ 

7W£M DOWN- AND CASEY'S 

band SAINS! . , h 



On to rue canyon -and a 

TERR/PIC LBAP POK UPS/ 




HtJoSi 



•RSUO-BK-AT THS XA/VCM- 




WE'LL JUST ^ BIG COIN'S AROUNP 
LET 'ER SLEEP >HERE TOPAY! NOT ONLY 
ITOFPlSHE'LL yyOU HOLKS COME 

ERE- -BUT A COUPLE 1 
Of HOURS AGO.A BUNCH ., 
' RIPERS WENT TEARIN' ' 
PASXHEAPIN 1 TOWARDS 
THE INJUN ENCAMPMENT! i 



VUH'RE CRAZY SON lYUH'RE 
JUST ONE MAN-ABAINST 
THAT PACKfVUH HAVEN'T 
OCT A CHANCE, EVEN 
IF YUH DID TAKE ALL 
A\Y WEAPONS! 




IT'S JONES ASAIN-I 
SAW 1M PUCK BEHINP 
THOSE kocks! Go- 
re yoke Masses 
ait smoke m our 

BEFORE HE PICKS 

MORS or " 




LOOKIT IM SFTCAP' , 
EAOLED AGAINST THAT } — LAY OFt>, HOMBRE ! I 
CLIFF- CASEY! LIKE ./BEEN WAITIN' PER SOMETHI N' 
A SITTIN' PIGEON! N— , LIKE THIB-7W* BABY'S 
WATCH ME OIT IM!/ V^ ALL A1//VE ' 



H a-Jufcdfc'iM 





iCater-JvuH were lucm.chisp- 

; — ITHByONLVGOTTOKILL J YOUR 

A FEW OF YOKE BEAVES! ./SKIN, IS 
THE NEXT TIME STRANSEE5 < WHITE' 
WANNA MAKE FEJENPS-Vt/ST )BUT VOUE 




LIFE WITH YOU IS UUST 
ONE BWGEK AFTEE 
ANOTHEE,INJUN-BUT 
I WOULPNT MISS IT 
FOB THE WOELP! / 



./?«<? finally- 



THAT GOES POUSLE 
FEB ME, VICKIE— 
AS LONG AS 
YUH'AE A10NQ. 




... ISSUE-INJUN UONES IN A k 
THKILL-A-MINUTS ADVENTURE' 




Suddenly", 



EA VBSPROPP/N'BHr 

I SJNNEI? OOWN A SPYW' 
LAWMAN ONCE JUST FOR 
LISTENIN' OUT OF 
TUEN' _ 



CMISHT HEK SPVIM' ON MM, 

BOSS ICOULP BE SHE'S JUST 
CURICnJS-BUTiP VbH WANT J 
AIE TO SUP HER AROUNP- J 




MESSB I SHOULPNT O' 
FLEW OFF THE HANPLE 
■■•BUT IT'S CONE! THE 
BEST THINS FOE ME 
NOW IS TO GET OUT 
TO FRASEE'S CAM 
ANP SEE HOW THE 
LANP LIES' 



I HEAP p WHAT VUH SAIP, 
FEASE.S! IF BUFFALO BELLE 1 
CAME HERE TO HELP US 
HONEST RANCHERS, I'M ALL 
FOE HER! HARM HEE.AN' 
I'LL SEE THAT YUH HANS, 1 




MqanwMl«["-A« 'bblle approaches 

FRABBM'S spread— , 

JLETTIN' cattle pie 




\ r hatch! oxev- 

V| WOT-AN'I 1 

/ \l PRILL IT 1 

., \\JCLBAN!S 
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SURE. 1 CO 
AHEAC 
FKASEI4- 
PICK yOEE 
MENICANT 
HANG A 
MUEPERIN'SHE- 





Kbit issue- a blazing 
Buffalo ante ADvemieet 




rpiM ANDREWS was the laughing-stock 
*■ of Butte County. He was a mild, easy- 
going young fellow, different from any of 
the other local cowpunchers. They were 
interested in brawling and sixguns — but 
Tim was only interested in strange pets! 
People thought it queer when he adopted 
a young cougar. They felt something was 
very wrong when the cougar gave way 
to a large jackrabbit. And they knew he 
must be crazy when a rattlesnake sup- 
planted the rabbit! 

People came to stare, to laugh, to touch 
their foreheads significantly as they gazed 
at Tim in pitying fashion. Gingerly they 
peered into the small valise in which Tim 
carried his new pet — and there he was, 
quietly and snugly coiled at rest, and 
giving vent to an occasional warning rattle 
when he was disturbed! 

Everybody kept a respectable distance. 
"Shucks, yuh don't have to be scared of 
old Pete!" said Tim comfortingly. "Why, 
he wouldn't hurt a fly! He couldn't if he 
wanted — he's so old he ain't got nary a 
fang left!" The onlookers roared. Good 
old crazy Tim Andrews! He was just like 
that insane pet of his — no harm in either 
of them! And neither of them would ever 
amount to much. Entirely useless, and 
just good for laughs! 

And so Butte County kept on laughing 
at Tim, who didn't care much anyway. 
They then proceeded to forget him, be- 
cause busy days had come upon the coun- 
ty. It was roundup time. Herds were be- 
ing sold and money was pouring into the 
vaults of the Butte State Bank. And then 
came one Saturday which was the busiest 
day of all. The bank was crowded with 
punchers cashing their paychecks as Tim 
entered, his valise, as ever, in his hand. 
Sensing a butt for their rough humor, the 
cowboys crowded around him. In the 
midst of their ridicule they froze, as a 
rough voice intruded. "Okay, gents!" it 
grated. "Reach — this is a stickvp!" 

Everyone recognized the bandit, whose 



face had adorned "Wanted" posters the 
length of the' state. It was Bart Hender- 
son, the most deadly and vicious bank 
robber in the entire west! Hands were 
raised and there was nothing but silence 
as the outlaw took over from the trembl- 
ing cashier the money of every person 
in Butte County. Then he turned away 
— and his eyes fell on the small valise 
which Tim still held. "Ranch payroll, 
eh?" he barked. "Drop it!" 

Tim dropped it, but felt impelled to 
tell the bandit of his mistake. "Shucks, 
you don't want what's in, there," he drawl- 
ed — but was shocked into silence by a 
terrific blow. He landed on the floor with 
a crash, right next to his valise, which 
had been jolted ajar when he dropped 
it. And old Pete, the rattlesnake, coiled 
within it, saw what had happened. He 
saw his cherished master floored, saw the 
cutlaw's foot drawn back to kick the fallen 
man. Pete's old reptilian eyes lit with a 
red rage that made him forget that he 
no longer had fangs. There was but a 
hint of an angry buzzing — then the snake 
struck like greased lightning, clamping his 
toothless gums on Bart Henderson's leg. 
But Henderson didn't know they were 
toothless. Mad with fright at the sight of 
the big rattler clinging to him, he struck 
at it frantically with the butt end of his 
pistol. And now it was the turn of mild, 
easy-going Tim Anderson to explode into 
a rage such as Butte County had never 
seen. His pet was menaced, and that was 
enough. The result was like an atomic 
bomb exploding: Tim waded in with a 
barrage of dynamite-laden blows and 
Henderson was down — and out! 

The county's money was saved, and 
Tim earned a large reward for the cap- 
ture of the deadly bandit. More than that, 
he earned the undying gratitude and 
friendship of his neighbors, who never 
thought of him as a laughing stock again. 
They knew that he was all man, and as 
for his strange pet — it sure had paid off! 
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ATER THAT NISHT BULL 

- SRANNISAN'S SALOOM IN 
BpAglNS LITTLE CANPY 1<P6K 
^ yUH LOST TWO 



&OOP SUN-HANPS/ 
PAW-SHOOTIN' 

Boys I* HARP 
TO SET ' 





£-1 DON'T LIKE 
ANYBODY'S 
HANDS IN MY 
POCKETS BUT , x 



ESPECIALLY 
WHEN THEY'RE 
TWO COYOTES 

like you.' 





iffoes aoain—nbxt /ssve/i 



— »*• 



yOU'LL. CATCH A 1 
NICE" P"AJZC?NSK. 
V^ITH (TV j 



PUM-M-M 



'y'OU B6TT AH'M A-©OIN'TO 
THE SOCI^U TONIGHT, 
O-ASP-E-CS.' &W' AW WvlOW JEST 
WHICH LUNCH TO B(p FEE., 
TOO.' 



/W/ffff ©AtLyfr, HUH? 

eur MOW aeb yuu 

SONNA TELL. 
WHICH 13 H&S2& ? 




NOSN THBZN, i-A&mS AN' &&NTS -- 

WE12E GONNA AUCTIOM Of=f= TH' 
GAUS' LUNCUBOXES t=EE- CHAElTy/ 
T ME IIS. NAAAES IS 1 INSIP& TH' 
LUNCHES-.^- BUT N&BOPy KNOWS 
WHOSE NAN\S IS IN WHICH &OX .' 
SO BID F£-& A LUNCH AN- WIN >*&& 
PAR.PN&R. FE-&- THE EVENING / 
ALL KISHT H&fZ&'S A 

i_liceri_->^- lookin' lunch 

WHAT AM X BIP"? 



f 



s^y- PETE 

MOW MUCH is I wny- 

T\NO AN'' TWO ? JASPETE- 

1 AVVSOPV 

liNOWS 

THAT TWO 

AMP TWO IS - 




i 





V v 

AWM AN 

OL' COW 

WANC-. 



JUST C.OVEL.^1 

UAVET AMOTHB1S 

p-lEGET OF* 

CHSB9H/ 




Me. jaspeb/ you. 
Vo'ee 9Moee ivuss 

SOME HAM'30ME.' JSLAPPLE-' 

uers err __ S if yom.1- 

TA BWINV 7 PAePON ME 
J A MOMENT- .. 
I'LL BH EISWT 
BACki7 



1/1 






OU, BBOTHSB/ NOW IVE 

SOT TO SET BIO OP 

eusiei SUPPLE Aivc» 
P9TB BCfH.' _ 

OH, OH JUST WUAT 

r meep.' _ <a curs 

LITTLB SVAfcTSr/ 



NICE" L.I L- 

snakb;... 

VOU JUST 

TAI^B /V)V 

PLACE.' IVB 

SOT VWOE-le^, 

TO TO/ 




THIS W&E&-. SHOE^ IS 

£>/G/*ZU9r MISS SALLV 
PUT iN MA.l-1 LUMCM 




THB Box; 
©LIPPED/ 



heavens — he's 
unconscious; 

I'LL RUN ANJO GET" j 
SOME V^ATEtS/ 







aoLuy. thanhs, 
Miss •sallv/ 

-THAT FEELS 

much BETreiz! 



MAH CLOTHES -3 
OH, TMEy JEST— 



MAW 
CLOTHES/ 
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SILKY WILLIAMS was the cleverest 
criminal lawyer in New York — and 
clever enough to know where his power 
ended. "There isn't a thing' I can do for 
you, Trigger," he said. "You're hot — and 
the cops are looking for you! My advice 
is to get out of town— -way out— -and wait 
rill the heat's off!" 

Which was the reason why, the follow- 
ing week, Trigger Malono arrived in the 
small western town of Calico Bluff, He 
had picked his hideout carefully, The 
town was off the beaten track and there 
was little chance that they had heard 
about New York's most notorious mobster. 
But better than that, it was a rich local- 
ity, with plenty of money around which 
he, Trigger, meant to make his own. Who 
was there to stop him? Those hick west- 
erners were softies, compared to him! He 
spent a few days studying the situation 
and then sent a wire in code to several 
of his henchman. Promptly they arrived 
— and Trigger Malone was ready to take 
over in Calico Bluff! 

The Pecos Saloon looked like a good 
base of operations, and Trigger didn't lose 
any time in moving in. "Yer sellin* out ta 
me," he told Butch Hopkins, its owner, 
"fer $500! Here's yer dough — now scram!" 

Hopkins roared with anger— only to 
find himself stretched prostrate on the 
floor from Trigger's hard blow. He came 
up fighting, but absorbed a deadly beat- 
ing. "Okay," he stammered through 
bruised lips, "I know when I'm licked!" 

But there were many others around 
Calico Bluff who didn't know when they 
were licked. When Trigger Malone and 
his men attempted to buy their herds at 
ridiculous prices, they elected to fight it 
out— with disastrous results. Trigger and 
his gang were hard and cruel, and didn't 
know what mercy meant, They terrorized 
their victims, and as the terror grew, so 
did their profits. "This beats the big town 
all hollow!** snickered Malone. "We're 
buyin* cows fer nothin', an* sellin' 'em 
high! An' these rube cowboys can't stop 
us — they ain't so tough!" 



True, the populace wasn't so tough. 
They were peace-loving people, and un- 
accustomed to big city gangster tactics. 
Their weakness was that they attempt- 
ed to stand up against Malone's gang as 
individuals, rather than as a united group. 
But when much-loved old Tom Johnson, 
a local rancher, was found murdered, and 
his herd depleted, they knew that the 
time had come for action. "Get Jim Mut- 
dockf" the word went out. "Ride over to 
the county seat an' tell him what these 
varmints are up to!" 

Trigger Malone was holding forth in 
the Pecos Saloon next night when a quiet 
and boyish-looking cowpuncher entered 
and asked to speak to him. "I'm Jim Mur- 
dock," he said diffidently, "and I've come 
to tell you that you're unefer arrest.' You 
see, I'm sheriff in these parts!" 

Trigger scanned his narrow frame, then 
roared with mirth. "You?" he roared. "So 
they're sendin' a boy on a man's errand, 
eh? I'll teach ya!" He swung a mighty 
blow — but magically, the young sheriff 
wasn't there! As he ducked, his lithe body 
swung into action. A terrific swing— and 
down went Trigger! It was a chance blow, 
everyone decided — they'd hold off and 
watch Malone punish this rash youth, The 
outlaw returned to the fray with roaring 
rage, but he was tackling a tornado of 
fighting fury. Battered to the floor again, 
he knew he was licked. With the speed 
born of many murders, his hand flicked 
towards his shoulder holster — but it was 
the last thing that Trigger Malone ever 
knew. With the fluid movement of a strik- 
ing rattler, Jim Murdock drew. His six- 
gun sprouted fire- — and the outlaw's career 
was over! 

With the sudden death of their chief, 
the fight went out of Malone's chagrined 
henchmen. Murdock didn't have the least 
trouble in rounding them up and herding 
them into the lockup. And so Calico Bluff's 
reign of terror came to an end. Trigger 
Malone had tried — and failed. You see, 
he'd made the mistake of thinking that 
westerners weren't so tough. But that was 
before he met Sheriff Jim Murdock! 
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THATS RIGHT! 
THANK HEAVEN 
HE'S am OF 
THE WAY! HE'S 
AWAITING TRIAL 
EIGHT NOW! 




THE SHERIFFS POSSE 
STILL HASNT FOUNt? 
BANPV BARTON-OR 
ANV SIGN OF HIM, FOE 
THAT /MATTER! 



Next morning- 




.'I SEEN A COUGAR VUH-HUH-fi/r "^ 
. IN A CAVE UP THE ! /MOV//V! 7®WJ8e- 1 
CL.IFP,RUSTVISHE .\ FOOTIfRONTOi 

! UEST HAP CUBS- 
! WHICH MAXSS HER 
I ABOUT THE MOST 
CttNGEKOUS THING 
'-.. UVIM 1 ! .. 
v.. -^ 




at ucu/c ft&xt Mo&aue/iade Pa/t 
mm THESE AMAZMG UFE-UK; 
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COVER ENTIRE HEAD . . . LAST FOR 
YEARS ... SO LIFELIKE PEOPLE GASP 
WITH AMAZEMENT AMD DELIGHT... 

Mold-Art Rubber Masks are molded from best 
I grade natural flexible rubber. They cover the 
entire head. Yet you see thru the "eyes." The 
/ mouth moves with your lips . . . you breathe 
. talk . . . even eat thru it. Hand- 
painted for realism. Wonderful for every dress- 
up occasion— for parties or gifts. Fun for chil- 
dren and adults alike. 





SANTA CLAUS, *4 ■»» 



SEND NO MONEY! 

Just mail coupon below. ORDER MASKS BY NAME 
as listed in this ad. All masks priced at $2.95, except Santa 
Claus ($4.95) . When package arrives pay postman the price 
plus CO. D.postage (we pay postage if cash is sent with 
order). Sanitary laws prohibit return of worn masks. All 
masks guaranteed perfect. 

RUBBER-FOR-MOLDS INC. 
8044 Ator««Io At.., OBpt.$42-P .Chicago 31, Illinois 



Yes here is Halfwit in all his goofinesa. 
People howl with laughter when you 
put on this life-like mask. 




Rubber-For-Mold*. Inc. 

6044 Avondale. A**-. DeP* *«-* ChiCWO 3 

Send me Rubber Maaki si tilled below-. 


. Illinoi* 


( )ShipCO.D. 1 willpay peatman the price plmC.O.D. pcalaie. 
( J Ship postpaid. Payment in full encloeed herewith. 















Let's 



I'll prove I can 



make yOU 



ALL 5 FAMOUS 



'mi-wound 
HE- KM 1 



JOWETT 
COURSES 



Volume 



FAST 



_ or » won't cort you^, JJ ,„,»., 



, 6l0 „. I. Jo"'" 



MMOUS STION 

fRtei 



.now rou can.be a W/AM6SP at. antthing tou tackle with P80G#B$f¥£ POWBt 




<r FREE gift book of'pHOrOS OF Famous" SI R~0~NG"ii 

JOWEn INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE Dtpi.AH-BU 230 FIFTH AVE., HEW YORK 1, 







Martin, Long Island City, 



Reducing Specialist Says: 

LOSE WEIGHT 

where it shows most 

REDUCE 

most any part of the body with 

SPOT REDUCER 

DOCTORS MOV* BY ACTUAl TIST THAT THIS IASY TO USE SPOT REDUCER HEIM LOSE POUNDS AND 

INCHES WHERE IT SHOWS MOST. Y« . . . Dm ten .oy that lhi< method or reducing wilt help you lot. 
weigh! ea.ily, plea.anlly, .afely. Nothing. Internal to take, No pill., laxative, er harmful drug*, ju.t think 
of It yeu can loie weight In SPOTS; |u.t In the place. It .how. mo.t. All you do 1. fallow*. Induction.* 
of llii. omailng, new, iclenllflcally deilgned SPOT REDUCER. 

HOW SPOT REDUCER WORKS, The Spot Reducer u.e, the ago old principle of mo.»ge. Il break, down 
excel, fatty ll.lue, tonei Ihe muitle. and Be.h and the Increa.ed awakened blood circulation carrlei away 
wo.le fal ocnnomlcally, .Imply, pleaiantly, In a recent Medical Book, edited by Ihe chairman and Iwe other- 
member) el Council on Phy.ical Therapy of AMERICAN MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Ihe following I. Hated on, 
poge 34, Chapter 18, Vol. 3.: "Beyond all queitlon lomelhlng' can be done by manage to reduce local 
depoilti of FAT . . . There can however, be no que.tlon that manage applied to- the region ef the HIPS 
can and doe.,' reduce Ihe amount of fatly depoiilt In Ihl. region". Thli book 1. a reliable uhbio.ed .ource 
ol Information and many doctor, refer to it for Ihe- lad word In Phy.ical Therapy. Thli prompted u. to develop 
and have doctor, felt the SPOT REDUCER. 

HERE IS PROOF POSITIVE THAT THE SPOT REDUCER WORKS! 

In recent te.t. made by oulilandlng llcemed Medical Doctor, on more than 100 people with the uie of 
Spot Seducer everyone Ion pound, arfd Inche. In a lew ihort week., in HIPS, ABDOMEN, LEGS, ARMS, 
BUTTOCKS, elc. And the utsn tay:' v '-JT WAS FUN AND THEY ENJOYED IT." The Spot Reducer worked a. 
well on men a. il did on women. The Spot Reducer way control, weight, ence down lo normal it help. 
retain your new "SLIM FIGURE" a. long a. yeu like. Look and feel belter, lee bulge, di. appear within the 
ftr.1 Week). The beauty of Ihi. icientlflcolly deiigned SPOT REDUCER I. that Ihe method It to limple and 
en.y, the re.ult. quick, .uro and harmle... Thou. and. have lo.l weight Ihl. way In hlpt, abdomen, leg., 
arm., bultocki, elc. The lame method u.ed by .rage, icreen and radio par.onalifie. and leading reducing - 
talon.. The Spot Reducer can be uied in the privacy of your own room In your .pare lime. 

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE WITH A 10-DAY FREE TRIAL 
If the "Spot Reducer" doe.n't do the Wonder, for you ni It hat far other.. If you dor 




and inches where you s 






9 It moil. If you're not 100% delighted with the re.ul 



your 



FREE 



■A : i;w£t^' 




J*A l k COMMON _N OW J 

The "Spot Reducer" Co., Depr. DR-11 

871 Broad St.. Newark, New Jersey 

Send me at once, for $2 cot Ft, cheek or money order, ihe 
"Spot Reducer" and your famoui Special Formula Body 
Manage Cream, poitpaid. If I am nor 100% tatiified, 
my money will be refunded 



